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T H E 
TEMPLE or VENUS. 


| W HORES, BY the Dame I ſing, who firſt inſpires 
The thrilling Virgin with unhallow'd fires. 


Sar, lovely Godddeſs, why's mankind ſo curſt, 
- That Cull the ſecond, pays like Cull the firſt ? 


Venus, declare, for you alone can tell, 


Why luſt drives Virtue from her hallow'd cell ? 
Say, by what rule the eldeſt Son's a cull, 
Or why the faireſt Daughter bred a trull ? 


| How came we lull'd in ignorance, and ruſt, 


Undone by gaming, or devour'd by luſt? 
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Did education in the days of yore, 


Conſiſt in judgment of a Matadore ? 
Did Roman virtue riſe from games of 'Whiſt, 
Or Grecian Orators from 4½ 0h / lift ! 


Or Cincinnatus build that godlike name, 


Like empty Britons, from a Table's fame # 


Vaunt, the whole globe contributes to his treats, 


Whilſt hundreds periſh in the public ſtreets : 


Or Rome's oeconomy diſtreſs the ſouls, 


That bore her Eagles to the diſtant Poles ? 

Or do you think Camillus learnt like you, 
His great experience from the game of Ly ? 
Was cer a Noble like Manlilius drove 

From Court, for public cooing with a Dove? 
No, nor a Father hurt (the tale bow new) 
Tho he debauch'd his very Daughter too. 
There ſee extended in ignoble duſt, 

A weak, ſad Silter, thro' a Brother's luſt : 
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* Manlilius, ſtruck from the liſt of Roman Senators, for ſaluting his wife 


At 
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At White's behold, thoſe filial, kind regards, 
The Father ſtarving, and the Son at cards. 
Theſe are the ads of Britons, ſhame to ſay, 
Ruin'd by whoredom, or undone by play. 
Riſe I intreat thee Goddeſs from the main, 
Diffuſe thy influence o'er a Poet's brain, 

To give to Beauty, what 1s Beauty's right, 
Or weak's the pinion, and the Muſe's flight; 
For ſurely Virtue never dwelt with thee, 

For Virtue / enus never went to ſea : 

Why ſhould ſhe in her firſt Iooſe eſſay err, 
When thy Beaux Monde? concubinage prefer : 
Smile ſweet conſent, a batter'd Vot'ry fings, 
And bid thy Urchin flap his roſy wings. 


O! Txou whom titles never yet made vain, 
Lord, Barren Member, Patriot Butter-brain : 
Whether you chooſe at Renelagh to ſhine, | 
Or more luxuriouſly at Almacks dine ; 


Or court at Tomkins more myſterious rites, 


Or ſhake with joy, the wining chair at White's : 


Or 


(4) 
Or if ſome dying ſemale bleſt in thee, 
Sighs for /auxhall, and elemental tea: 
Hear and relieve. them with a Play, or Ball, ' + 
Who wont capitulate at Beauty's call: bb 0. | 


% 


Here ſmile, and. prove the Patron of a page, 
That flogs the follies of a dirty age. 


LovE's lovely Goddeſs from the Ocean ſprung, | 
So greater fools than Heſod whilom ſung: 
But where's no matter, ſhe's a wanton girl, 
And found by Zeph'rus floating in a-pearl : 2 
The. winds took pity en the little whore, . 
And kindly puff d her to the Cyprian ſhore: 
The circling Hore * ſaw the floating car, 


And kindly ſav'd her, for the God of War: 


Eunomia 4, Dica, and Irene fair, 


Made the {ſweet baby their peculiar care : 


Taught her the deepeſt myſteries of love, 
Then bore the Beauty to the powers above. 
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8 To win the wanton every Hero preſt, 

And yet a Blackſmith * ſtole her from the reſt : 
From that, dear Venus ever deign'd to ſmile 
Upon her Paphos, and the Cyprian Iſle: 
Abroad the Hore wing their Daughter's fame, 
And every fool burnt incenſe to her name : 

In every place, a different name ſhe bore, | 

In every place, was reverenc'd a Whore : | 
Rome, Athens, Sparta, Sicily, and Troy, 

F all to the Dutcheſs, and her poor blind Boy; 
From thence it ſpread to Turkey and Delly, 
Paſs d thro* Pegu, and croft the Chineſe ſea: 
Roſe at Canton, took Pekin in the way, 

And penetrated to cold Zagathay Þ : 

The clime had no effect upon his wings, 

| So up to Peterſbourgh the puppy ſwings ; 
Perform'd ſtrange woutersor at Empreſs Queen, 


And poiſon'd Europe's hopes in poor Holſſtein: 
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Vulcan. ] Independent Tartary. 
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To Sweden, Nor way, and the frozen Iſles, _ 


Nay ſkin clad Lapland, felt the genial {miles: ; ay 
nie Suabia, Auftria, and the Rhines ; 

Utrecht, Brabant, Artois, Namur, Malines; 5 

Roll'd thro' an hundred Circles up to Prague, 

And ſwam thro' Holland, for the Yatcht at Hague. 
The purple ſails belly a with amorous airs, 

Till Love met Mirth and Charles * at Whitchall- ſtairs hos 
Then Temples grew like muſhrooms to the Queen, 
And the firſt Prieſteſs nam d, was Madam Gwyn WP 8 
Unthinking Monarch, whoſe prodigious luſt, 


Dr 


Could raiſe up Stock from Flounders, Sprats, and duſt: 
Whoſe ſtudies were, to raiſe venereal fame, 

And hand to us the Cytherean game. 

Is it a wonder, why the venom ſpread, _ 

When Charles himſelf defil'd his Subject's bed? _ 

Flom bad examples mighty evils ſpring, 

Virtue's the brighteſt jewel in a King. 
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* The ſecond. | 
A thou- 


( 7 ) 
A thouſand proofs the Poet might advance, 

From Troy and Hellen, to the Whore of France: 
Start | at the Scene upon the Baltic ſhore-; 

An Empreſs wading in her huſband's gore; 
What's Tullia's murder, or Lucretia's rape, 

To Ruſſia's Devil, in a female ſhape ; 

The want of Virtue in th neee, ' 

Is want of all, to make a Kingdom bleſt. 

Thrice happy Monarch, when ſo Juſtly nice, 
That dare love 7 irtue, in the midſt of vice; 

O would thy mortal arm extend abroad ; 

And move that wanton Rom her thoughtleſs Lord . 
Reduce the Temples rais'd to. luſt and wine, 
And lead foreet Hi Ir tue from der ballen d ſhrine. 
Go where you will, Impicty you meet, : 
And altars ſmoke to luſt 3 in every fircet; 

Near to Hyde Park, is rear d a Rately Fane, - 
By giddy Mortals, impotent, and vain : » 
Fairer than any Greece, or Nome een 


Oc + in the Fame that Babylon meld =... - 


Or 


7 1 8 75 
Or even Lindus e in ha Rhodean . dg be. 
On which Minerva never deign' d to mile. inn ol 
Whoſe impious vot'ries, like us moderns roar, 
In imprecations, meaning ta adore: 
If one good word eſcapd this kind of 1 prayer, 
The fign was bad, and all began to ſwear: 
The young, the aged, the infirm, the ſane, 


Thus reverence Venus in her modern Fane. 
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HERE Debauchees, and Harlots later born, 
Or martial youth, whom arms, and Vice adorn 3 288 
: Or wealthy Cits, whom riches rais'd to note, 
Nay Juſtice ſelf in cog creep here to doat : 


Men of all ranks, all characters attend, 


And each before all powerful Beauty bend j 
Law, War, Divinity, the Rich, the Sage, 


Impetuous Vouth, and nn 


- 
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* At Lindus in Rhodes ſtood a Temple to Minerva, where ſhe was wor- 
ſhipped with imprecations. 


Ept 


„ e 
Except the very wiſe, and very good, 
But all the Nobles of the pureſt blood: 
Both ſexes here encreaſe, or loſe their cares; 
Miſs in her teens, and Madam in white hairs, 


The wearied huſband, or the craving wife, 


Oft' get a Baſtard, or a p x for life: 

Here glowing Virgins, like Armenia * old, 

Vend their virginity thro' luſt or gold: 

Ladies debauch themſelves ; while Southern ſhores, 


Firſt make them Muns, for Prieſts to make them Whores: 
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O waar a conſcience has the Queen of joy 
To hold all Nature in her ſoft employ : 
Temples, on Temples, to Luft Altars blaze 
From th' holy Abbey down to Wapping ways : 5 
A thouſand more in Covent-Garden ſtand, 
Two thouſand more, in Ludgate and the Strand : 
To palliate all, behold upon a Hor/e 
'The moral Monarch ride at Charing- Croſs : ha 
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Armenian virgins conſecrated their virginity to Tanais. 
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Where, when Night's ſooty mantle hides the juſt, 
Circle the Brutes, of Sodomy and luſt. 
Nor are thy ſhiides leſs chaſte St. James's Park, 
When Men, like Owls, and Bats embrace the dark TY 
When Dames of ealy Virtue ſtray to pleaſe, 


The fouleſt paſſions mongſt the faireft Trees: 

O would ſome virtuous ſoul aſpire to move, 
The acts of lewdneſs, from the ſhades of Love: 
Not ſit like Juſtice upon Drury's throne, 


Grow rich from bribes, from all the Whores in Town. 


PozTs, and Parſons fall like thoſe they teach, 
c Act not as I do friends, but as I preach.” 


"Twas when the lamps a ſolemn glim'ring ſpread, 
And every noiſe but Hackney-coaches dead 
'The Poet glow'd with moſt unhallow'd fire, 
Wore natures frailty, in a gay attire: 

Sir Umbra's ſelf ne'er made a lovelier ſhow, 
He Load, and ſcented like a en Beau: 
An 


rr) 
An harmleſs ſword his heel ſubmiſſive kiſt, 
A clouded cane hung o'er the lilly wriſt : 


A tortoiſe box the neateſt fingers grace, 
And i in the lid appear 'd the ſweeteſt face : 


A very tulip in the modes of cloaths, 


A ſtanding pattern to St. James's Beaux : 
| In a ſedan he took his forival ſeat, 
And dingle dangle rode thro Bury- ſtreet: 
To virtuous Mam, whom half the Bucks in Town 
Had pay'd long viſits, from her high renown : 
If ever Venus left her native ſkies 
"Twas now, to bleſs the Hero with her eyes ; 
Who fell ſupinely, like the vernal dews, 
Or fair Appollo, on the faireſt Muſe : 
But violent paſſions ne'er continue long, 
He ſunk in metaphor and died in-ſong : 
Reclin'd his head upon the Dearone's lap, 


To viſion ſoar'd in the laſcivious nap. 


SOFT 1nvocations now are out of uſe, 


And all the ſtuff of Pindus and the Muſe : 
| | Tis 


a 
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*Tis Love I ſing,” tis Love my ſoul inſpires, "TM 


I ſeek no aid from heliconian fires. 


Ix that ſoft time, when Youth with vigour crown'd, 
Wades in the ſeas of love till drunk, and drown'd ; 
I ſought a Paphos of the orcateſt fame, 


Aſlum'd a title, to obtain a Dame : 


So high no Poet ever meant to ſoar, 


Excepting Pope at Button s once before; 


She mov'd a Venus: and receiv'd th' attack, 
Equal to her with Ilium on her back; 
So Trojan like, when wearied under arms, 


In ſleep, and viſion, re-attack'd her charms, 


Mcthought T lay in all that downy eaſe, 

That Couitiers do, when Wives have learnt to pleaſe ; - 
When on a ſudden. all the roof expands, 

And ſmiling Venus in her Chariot ſtands, 
As ſoft, as ſweet, as fair, as gay, as young, 

As painters fancied, or as Poets ſung : 

She drew the reins, and gently ſtay d the Doves, 


Adonis bluſh'\d——and Cupid kiſs d the Loves: 
'F NY | When 
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| £95) 
When gay Euphros ne like the morning ſtar, 
| Skimnvd thro! the air, and led me to the car. 
The Doves obedient to their Charioteer, 
Flutter their filver wings, and quicken their career. 
Towns, Temples, Cities, leſſen as we ſoar, 
St. Paul's one ſtone, the Monument no more. 
London look · d next diminiſhed to a ſtool, 
England a rock, th Atlantic to a pool; 
The Globe itſelf ſoon dwindld to a fief, 
And the laſt view was lofty Teneriff. 


The Goddeſs ſpoke — Dear Poet pray attend, PF: 20 
\& And once believe a Woman is a friend; Hi 

« Beauty the great fomenter of deſire, 

« Stirs up the paſſions, till the ſoul's on fire, 

*« Deceives the ſight, defaces Virtues plan, 
Fixes her chains, and willals all the man; 

« Vieorious always when ſhe takes the field, 

„The young, the aged, only gaze and yield: 

K. silence in her, is bur to the heart, 

« Her eyes are lightnings, when ſhe means to dart; 
| « She 


E 


(14) 


« She has no voice, yet who'll refuſe her call? 


*« To ſee's to vanquiſh, to be ſeen's to fall. 

e Wander no more to Paphos, or the Town; v3 7 
«© Nor ſeek new Beauties in the fair * brown; 
Neꝰ er a ſmall Village on a thymy Down *, 

«© Remov'd from all the vices of the Town, 
Where rural Beauty in a ruſſet guiſe 

Of naked truth, excels the pomp of lies; 


« There Love and Virtue live unknown to fame, 
% Pollia ſhe's call'd 
The witty Graces lent their aid divine, bod) od 


Then nam d the happy compoſition thine. 
« Fly to her arms, her every worth adore, 


and Phœbus gave the name; 


Love her till you, and the belovd's no more. 


This ſaid, a dull promiſcuous ſound a- far 12 T 
Stole on th' attentive ear, like diſtant war | 

Of ſhips, when muttering, heavy eannon roar, | ”» 
Or ſouthern fur f e eine nine od Don 
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* Barham in Kent. + The ſea 0 calbd nen on the beaches wg 
to the ſwell of the ſea, and the trade winds. | 
Iturn 'd, 
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1 turn'd, when lo Ia noble fabrick ſtood, 
Of gothie form, amidſt a raging flood 
On a tremendous rock, where giddy crowds 
Were falling higher than the fleeting clouds: 
All ſeem'd to ruſh into the ſnare they ſuun: 
I ſpoke, the Goddeſs ſmil'd; and call'd her Son. 
When on a ſudden all the ſea was down, 
Beauty appear'd, and rocks forgot to frown : 
The {ilver Doves ſhot like the Evening ſtar, 
And Thalia took me from the ivory care 
The Queen of Love forſook her airy ſeat, 
And many ſuppliants wait her ſilken feet. 


Wives with petitions gainſt a ſluggard Spouſe, 
Huſbands declaiming 'gainſt the marriage nooſe : 
Widows in health imploring ſecret grants, 
Virgins in ſighs, confeſling half their wants; 
Stout roaring Batchelors demand their aid, 

Old age for vigour to ſeduce the maid : 

Dames whom experience long had n "_ 
Bark at the Goddeſs to annul old al age: 


A 
5 41 
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Nay 


(6876) 

Nay even Boys with fingers in their moutls f 
Whimper, and ſuck, We wiſh we were not Youths,” 1 
His Lordſhip's Levee never half | ſo full, 

Tho' Scotland ſpar d him too the poor and dull. ier 
Amongſt the crowd a blooming creature ſtood .:. 
In all the pomp of woe, and wept a flood, 


Then to the Goddeſs, thus, preferr d her prayer: 
% Oh | may I hope? will Venus deign to heer 
* The fad petition of an injur d Maid? 
„By Man, and *© + alas betray d 50 BA 
„ Twas May O Goddeſs, and your Daughter young; 247 
« I lent my ear. to Man's alluring tongue 


= 


„What could alas! an amorous Virgin do ? 


— 


He ſwore he lov'd me, I believ'd him too nadlu l! 
« He call'd on thee to prove the flame how true, 
«© Intreated Hymen to unite the twWCo· 


« Declard he meant to bleſs me for my life, 


* 
1 


« His view was Honour, wou'd I be his Wife? 5 
* Things were preparing for the gordion knot, 


geg me to yield, Oh! Goddeſs, had I not? . 
14274 | C . very 
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(717) 
A very vagrant thro' the World I rove, 
The ſcorn of Kindred, and the Man I love. 
The Goddeſs pitied, and remov'd her care ; 
Siſters, the Ides of May, and Man beware.” 


c 


c 


A 


Tuls ſaid; a Youth as meagre, and as thin, 
As a bad carcaſs quite devour'd by Sin: 

Fell on his knees, as erſt a gallant Wight, 
When other's merits Wale the thing a Knight. 
Hear, Venus hear, an humble vot'ry's prayer, 
Then paus'd, or elſe the reſt was loſt in air : 

She ſigh'd, the Warrior ſunk into the duſt, 


Then ſmiling rear d him near a {trumpets Buſt. 


N EXT theſe a furious, ever greedy Dame 
Flew to the Goddeſs, Zantippe bet Name, 
Rail'd at the ſluggard ſhe'd beſtow'd 1 life, 
And curs'd the narrow circle of a wife: 


Wiſh'd that her goodneſs would remove the man, 


Or quite invert the matrimonial plan, 


F 


(8). 
Begg'd her to ſend a philerum to her aid, 
And curs'd all Laws, but thoſe, that luſt had made: 
: | The Goddeſs ſtagger d by the Matron's voice, 

b | Diſmiſs'd her happy——and condemn'd her choice. 


Taxis Quean withdrawn, a Quaker in belief, 
Appear d in horns, the ſignet of his grief, 
Declar d his Wife a carnal act had done, 
As never yet appear'd before the Sun: 4 
| " 1 | By common law he'd try'd the horrid cauſe, 
2 And caſt the ſturdy Author of his woes: 
Wh Begg'd that the Goddeſs would remove the Two, | 
And plant him where no horns, or Cuckolds grew; 
YEE The Queen of love conſented with a. ſmile, 
| And Obadiah reſted from his toil, 


A vzsry Lady dert, ſupply'd the place, 
With Wit, and Beauty, but ſhe warited grace: 
1 - . Cloſe at her heels attends her injur'd mate, 
The greateſt Cuckold, in the greateſt ſtate: 
In turns the two before the Goddeſs ſpoke, 5 
Who ſat attentive, and enjoy d the joke; e 
. 3 FCC I thought 


\ 


(19) 
I thought my Lady would have won the ſuit, 
Till he produc'd her r a vulgar Brute: 
80 plain it was, poor Venus ſeem'd to ſtare, 
Blufh'd for her ſex, and then divorc'd the Pair. 


To theſe ſucceed four characters well known, 
To all the Men, and Matrons of the Town: 
Two injur'd huſbands, and as many wives, 
The plague, and torment of each other's lives : 
The farſt a Lady, moſt politely true, 

The ſecond, never even true to two: 

The Men as various in their different wars 
As Boys of Venus, and the Sons of Mars : 
Each plead their cauſe with energy and firife, 
The injur'd Huſband, and the wanton Wife: 
Enrag'd the Goddeſs ſtopp'd the vile defence, 


And branded two, to ſhame, and impotence * 


Tk laſt that came was Virtue's lovely Child, 
Chaſte, noble, handſome, eloquent, and mild: 


— 


— —— 


_——_ 


—  —— — _—__ * —_— — * _ 


* 


* Theſe characters have been ſo very public, they require no explanation. 


Soon 


(20) 
Soon as the Beauty dignify'd . 1 
A ſecret gladneſs, bluſh'd in every face; 

Her name was eccho d with unfeigw d applauſe, 
And the bad wept with better men her cauſe 5 
When Venus firſt beheld the peerleſs Queen, 
She broke the ring, and met her on the green, 
Declar'd ſuch charms were only made to rule, 
Not fall a prey to ſuch a frantic fool. 

High i in the air was tender Virtue ſeen, 

To wait her Daughter to the Paphian Queen : 
As quick as thought ſhe cut the yielding **. 
And * * hail'd her Darling, and her care: 
Honour and Truth ſupport a brilliant crown, 
Aud juſtice nam'd it L®—**— own : 
'Twas Virtue plac'd it on her lovely brow, _ 
And Fame and Envy own, ſhe wears it now ; 
The Maiden Chaſtity concludes the verſe, 
And with her voice the Sons of Juſt-diſperſe, 
All different ways, on different errands fly, 
Many below; not many 3 fyp: 


ra G MK 7) 


Some in deſpair, quite wearied of the life, 


Hung for the want, and ſome for too much wite : : 


Maids croſs in Love attempt the rocky ſteep, 


And fiery Widows plunge into the deep : 
Old Age, and Youth, both fooliſhly inclin'd, 
Are blown, and baff d by the baffling wind; 
| Some diſcontented with the Queen s decree, 
Fly to the rocks, and plunge into the ſea. 
Unhappy Man, on whom the gifts of Fate, 
Are thought beſtow d too early, or too late: 
Search every page of life, you'll find a blot, 

Was ever Man contented. with his lot ? 
Love i in extremes from trivial cauſes ſpring, 
What kills a Peaſant, may deſtroy a King. 


E N D of the n Part, 


'Y 


"2 4 2 
10 521722 2110 5 


| BOOKS, Ce. Printed fir ai Mong 


the Great Piazza, Covent-Garden., - „ 1 "BE 
2 8 203 CODE need eee i. volt 8A. 7 Pe 
* 7 
t. A 1 E Meretriciad, or ' Characteriſtic gfethel meſt ri 
Courteſans and modern Ladies of Pleaſure. The Fourth 
Edition, with large Additions, in Quarto. Price 28. Gd. 0 I 

2. George's n A Satire. A new Edition, in Quarto re” 
Price 18, 8 48999) 513. ein 1020 3 

3. Sydenham, - Poem. Addreſſed to the Right Honourable Wi _ 
liam Pitt, Eſq ; Quarto. Price 1 8. 914 Gns 79501 e 62. 

4. The Seventh Epiſtle, attempted in Engliſh from the King of 
Pruſfſia's Oeuvres du Philoſophic de San SOUTL to Maufertius 14 
Price 18. 

An Addreſs to thoſe formidable Soblsty EEcCeintemimotie* 
Authors of the two Reviews. and Court Magazine, Octavo. Price 18. 

6. Gulielmi IHudfont, Flora Anglica Exhibefs, Plantas pero 9 2 
num, Angliæ Sponte Feen Diſtributes Secundum Syſtema Sexs 
ulale, &c. Octavo. Price bound 7-s: in Boards, 6 8 6 dz f 

7. The Box Return'd, or the City Satisfied ; a familiar Epiſtle from 
a certain great Man, Quarto. Price ies. 270. 


8. The Quack Dogr, a Satire in Hudibraſtic Stile, , Quarto. 


> 4 Tr? 


Price 18. nes ͤ ˙ VE JNB1E9T & 21.11 3889 
9. Rebecca, an Wen as it is Performed at the Theatre Royal 
in Covent-Garden, the Muſick by Mr. Smith, Quarto. Price 18. 


* 


N. B. Where may be had all the Oratorios, Plays, &c, &c. 


* N 


* 
5 in 
CY La = 
* A . 4 4 * 
. E 4 . 
; * 1 
8 * „ + 
& » 
. 3 


2 
2 . 


YT — 
. p 

* 1 of | * wo». 
R = * 


- 
-4 


2 
£9 * 


l 
3 


5 


G * 6 
S + 
y mo F744 22 


＋ 


% 


* 
* 
_ # 

4 


- . | 
- * FY. . 
* 
1 : xt 0 
1 23 | 
l * * 
5 +4 . 
2 ; * . 
- 4 — x * 
o 5 5 Þ 9 
* 
os < 0 } l — 4 a 
1 6 * - et 
1 * * M 
o \ Py * — * 
= F 4 
» ; I 4 
* ? a 
o - 
+ 
bh ' N . L 


